Here's the Idea

Of the Non-pull-out Bow
waich saver. Saves the waich

The

Can only be had
stamped with this trade mark,
Jas. Boss Filled Watch Cases are
now fitted with this great bow (ring). They
look and wear like solid gold cases. Cost

only about balf as much, and are guaranteed
for twenty Sold culy through watch
dealers Remember the name

MAGIC EXPLAINED.

THE STAR TRICKS OF HINDOO CON-
JURERS MADE EASY.

munpm;mmmwnn-.m
Magiclan—It Is the Same Which Globe
Trotier ftevens Clalms Is Miraculonsly
Performed by Yogl Men.

The sleight of hand performances of
Mr. Maskelyne, a remarkably clever
juggler, have excited a great deal of in-
terest in London. Not only are his
tricks. skillfully done, but his explana-
tions of other tricks have attracted much
attention among a class of men who
seldom visit the halls where feats of this
gort are presented.

The Mail and Express recently pub-
lished an article from the London Spec-
tator in which the writer describes one
or two tricks which he saw in India
and which mystified him greatly. Here
is one, which, by the way, is described
by Thomas Stevens, the globe trotter,
who says that the Yogi men, who per-
form it, are aided by an ocenlt force that
" ythe world is a8 yet ignorant of.

A juggler placed n cloth over the pavea.
_!mcnb of the strest, and presently he
¢ removed it, and there was a mango
growing between the stones. ““The jug-
gler,”" adds the writer, “‘one of the he-
reditary caste, did undoubtedly mnke s
leaf spring out of the ground; did make
it grow into a 8warf mango, and did
band the mango from it to be eaten. It
looked wonderful because of the appar-
ent simplicity of the juggler, but he per-
formed his feat in four processes, and
between each he shook out his chudder,
or muslin wrapper, o that it passed for
an instant between the spectators and
the plant. The writer had no doubt
then and has no doubt now that this
was dane not to conceal anvthing, but
to distract attention momentarily; that
the first leaf, the upgrowth of leaves,
the dwarf mango and the mango on it
were all of wax or other carefully made
imitation, and that the whole miracle
was marvelously rapid sleight of hand. "
To Americans who are interested in
this sort of thing this mystery is almost
amusing. It was exposed several years
ago by Kellar, the prestidigitatenr. Four
or five years ago Eellar publicly offered
$1,000 to any one who would perform a
trick which he conld not duplicate and
which he couald not prove to be done by
wholly human aids. A number of per-
sons who had recently visited India im-
medintely deloged him with deserip-
tions of this and other specimens of
oriental jugglery. Of course ns they
counld not perform the trick themselves
they did not compete for his money offer,
and therefore they were not publicly
answered.

Kellar, however, gave me personally
a full explanation not only of these
tricks, but of several others which have
long bafled the cleverest of the ocoi-
dental investigators. The magician has
spent more than 15 years of his profes-
gional life in India and the far east, and
he has closely studied the tricks of the
native jugglers with more or less profit
to himself, Thisis how he explained
the mango or pineapple trick as nearly
ns I can recall it:

“The first time I saw the mango
trick,’' said he, ““wns in Bombay in
1870 or thereabouts, and the man who
did it was the most skillful conjurer I
ever saw in India. Even after I had
learned the secret of his illusion Ieould
not help admiring its ingenuity and the
dexterity with which it was performed.
The juggler and his two comrades chose
a spot before the Prince of Wales' stat-
ue on the plaza. He first laid down a
bag on the hard ground and then drew
from it & large bandanna handkerchief.
Digging a small hole in the ground
with one finger, he buried a pineapple
geed, and over this he placed his hand-
kerchiof. He carefully smoothed ount

the cloth, rubbing swiftly from left to |

right. After tigs manenver was ended
he made several passes with his arms
over the handkerchief, while his com-
rades beat industriously upon their
drums and blew upon their pipes

“Suddenly, to my surprise, I saw the
handkerchisf begin toslowly rise inthe
center and gently sway from side to side
es though a plagt were really sprouting
to life from the seed which he had
planted beneath the cloth. When the
handkerchief had risen like a tent to a
height of about 12 inches, the conjurer
stopped his incantations and cautiously
lifted up the left hand corner of the
cover and peered beneath it. Then,
plunging both hands underneath to the
accompaniment of loud and discordant
musie, he threw aside the cloth and
ghowed a full grown pineapple plant

“This is the way he did the trick, as
he afterward admitted to me:

“In smoothing out the cloth hereach-
ed into the bag, the mouth of which
was conveniently placed near the hand-
kerchief, and whisked out o hooded co-
bra snake. The moment the reptile was
laid down it began to coil. That mads
the handkerchief rise, When it had
reached its full height, its angry hiss-
ing meanwhile being drowned by the
music of the assistants, the performer
locked under the cloth, faking care o
draw the corner olose to the mouth of
the bag. Then he adroitly whisked out
a hollow pineapple from the bag under-
neath the cloth. It wasnow the workof
& minute only to force the snake into
the apple, close the aperture, and the
trick was done."'— amin Northrup
in New York Mail and Express
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ANTICIPATING FAME.

BESANT'S PATHETIC STORY OF "PAUL
THE WANDERER."

The Quiet Dignity of & Man Who Was Liv-
ing For Fosterity—A Pretty Little Skit
Written In the English Novelist's Intmi-
table Style. .

I knew him for several years before
his death. When I first made his ac-
quaintance, he was already an old man
He was also, ns was evident from the
first, & very poor man He went about
shabbily dressed. He carried biseuits
in his pocket to the reading room on
which he lunched or took snacks at in-
tervals during the day. Perheps he had
dinner afterward, but I always suspect-
ed his dinner to be an uncertain and a
movable feast. It was understood that
he was something in the literary way.
Igot to know him by sitting next to
him day after day. We exchangtd the
amenities of the reading room, apolo-

beer in the middle of the
he counld not afford the twopence. I may
say, not boastfully, that I was able to
offer him this little luxury. We used
to go out together for the purpose. He
was good enough to take an interest in
my work Heproved to have a consider-
able knowledge of books and gave me
conaiderable help in this way.

One Sunday I met him in the street
We stopped to speak. He lamented the
closing of the musenm on Sunday. For
his own part, he said, he would have
the reading room open every day in the
weelk. Why close the avennes of knowl-
edge? Why damn the fountains and
springs of wisdom? So we walked and

lked He was perfectly dignified in

is manner, though his great coat was
#0 thin and shabby that one might be
ashamed to be seen with him. He stop-
ped presently at the door of & house in
High street, Holborn.

“1 lodge here,” he said. *“"Will yon
come up stairs and see my hermitage?"’

I remember that he called it grandly
his hermitage. He led the way; the
stairs were dark and dirty; he took me
to the fifth, or fifty-fifth, floor. He liv-
ed in the back attic.

“This,"" he said, ‘43 the cell of the
recluse, I live here quite retired. There
are other lodgers, I believe, but I do
not know them. I live here with my
library in simplicity. The air is whole-
some ot this height. "

He threw open the window and eniff-
ed the frogrance of the neighboring
chimneya The room was olean; the
furniture was scanty; there wns no fire
in the geate; on a shelf were about 25
books—his library. The man looked per-
fectly contented with his hermitage.
There were no papers on the table,
nothing to show that he was a writer.

I do not know how he lived—certain-
Iy he did no work at the musenm—but
he never borrowed. In one corner stood
a wooden chest. e lifted the lid and
nodded and laughed.

**Ahal" he said, “'now I am going to
revenl a secret. You didn't know, no-
body at the museum knows, the people
in the honss don't knowithat I am—
what do you think?—a poet. It is 80
years since I paid for the publication
of my collected poetical works. Yes,
gir, and I s going not only to commau-
nicate this sseret to your honor—in safo
keeping—bus to present you with a
copy. There, my young friend!"’ He pro-
duced o thin volome, “I am Panl the
Wanderer,” In fact, the title page bore
the legend, “Collected Poetical Work
of Paul the Wanderer. "

““‘Thirty years,”” he repeated. ““Thera
were 500 coples. The press received 50,
the public bought four; there remained
446, I have now given you one. There
now remain 445. I have bequeathed
these to the public libraries of the na-
tion. Sir, you are young. You will
yourself perbaps publish your poems
Remember for your comfort that it
takes 50 years, or two generatioms,
for the noblest poets to take their
proper place. Greatness—true, stable,
golid greatness, not the empty applanse
given to an ephemeral favorite—re-
quires 50 years at least. o, sir! Take
the book I have given you, and in after
yeoars, when I am gone, tell the world
that you knew—Paul the Wanderer!"
I wrung his hand in silence and left
him. Maore than G0 years have passed
gince he published that work. No one
has yet spoken to me of Paul the Wan-
derer. But I now understood his digni-
ty, his self respect and his content. He
was anticipating and enjoying his fu-
ture fame. He was living for posterity.
Present poverty and neglect were noth-
ing.—Walter Besant in London Queen.

Another Mammoth Statue.

The sculptor Nikolaus Geiger is pat-
ting the lnst tonches to his statue of
Barbarossn, which is to symbolize the
ancient kingdom in the KyThauser
monument, to be unveiled in 1806, The
Barbarossa appears at the end of a ves-
tibule in the style of an ancient castle,
on the steps of the throne upon which
he is sitting like the sleeping figures of
the courtiers, with fabulous animals of
the old mythic world. Barbarossa isrep-
resented at the moment of waking from
his long sleep. In his right hand is his
gword; his left hand strokes his long
waving benrd. Contrary to all other
figures of the old hero, he is here repre-
gented as an actual emperor, with the
features of a noble man. The whole
monument, hewed from the rock, will be
about 80 feet high. The figure of the
sented monarch is sbout 30 feet high.
—London 8ay.

Lace and Brocade,

If you have any treasured short
lengths of old brocade, yon may produce
them now and make the fronts of one of
the long Louis Seize waistooats of them.
And if you are happy enough to possess
old lage you can make them up en jabot
to wear with the same. It is to mount
the lace on bands of muslin, keeping the
folds quite soft and using as few stitches
as possible. In this way the tender sus-
ceptibilities of the fabric are spared,
and when the jabot fashion is over and
done with the lace remains to be nsed
in some other way.—Fashion Jourual

Ho Was Tender,

“Young Mr. Softy paralyzed Dr.
Bimtom when he went to be vaccinat-
ed, " observed Gaswell to Dukane,

“How was that?"'

*‘He asked the doctor to put him un-
der the influence of ansesthetics, '’—
Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph.

UNFEELING WOMEN,
MANY WHO ARE SO CALLED ARE

GROSSLY MISUNDERSTOOD.

Women Whm the F G wtion

HOW HE RODE FREE.

HE BEAT AN EASTERN RAILWAY OUT
OF $20.

Cond:

Does Not Appreciate Becsose 1 Does
Not Understand Them—The Other Type
of Woman Who Is Always Affahle,

A witty and sympathetic man once
said tome, ‘T would rather marry o
woman who looked feelings and had
none than a woman who had feslings
and looked none.” Of course the say-
ing came more from his wit than his

sympathy, but I conld not help feeling
that there were moments when I counld
ngree with him, although I have known
the value and the services of the woman
with no feelings to be underestimated.

My danghters have a friend—a wom-
an only a little past girlhood—whose
company is more sought after and rel-
ished than that of almost any one 1
know, Bhe has admirers by the score and
acquaintances everywhere, and no won-
der, for she is cultivated, always cheor-
ful and will listen to and rally the poor-
est talker. Bhe is asked to everything
in the shape of a feast, for she is the
amusement and relaxation of whoever
may be about her. At the same time,
whenever her praises are sounded, the
eulogy winds ap with the inevitable and
disheartening tag, ‘*After all, you know,
she hoas no feelings. "’

And this is perfectly trus. Quick and
comprehending a8 is her smile and
graceful as is her glance while one is
talking to her, there is always the con-
viction that not a trace of real interest
is involved. If she only had o heart,
the girl wonld be an angel.

I like the old fashioned word. And
when I have been alone with her I have
often wanted to say, ‘‘My dear, do be
an angel!"” Butshe has no heart. If she
were to marry o foreigner and go abroad
to live, she wonld leave us all without
a moment's regret. So her friends are
vexed with her want of feeling and
warn the world against her.

And this is what seems to me unjust.

Take this girl as she is. Whether it
Is her nature or not, she never refuses
the challenge to beagreeable; whatever
her own plans and likings are, she never
betrays impatience when they are
crossed.  Her companion may be plain,
awlkward and tiresome, but her eye and
her gay little joke are never dulled for
that renson. In fine, she may be the in-
carnation of the light which shines, but
does not warm, yet while she keeps a
wholi cirole in good humor by her wit,
as she does, it is o poor retarn to givd
at her.

Again, and speaking now of a, widely
differant type, I can call to mind older
women, often only the survivors of a
more rigid era—exact, severe, stern, on-
bending and ruling their honseholds
with a rod of iron. How little this gen-
eration understands them! How little
merit it allows to the implicit faith in
duty, the nntiring devotion to work, the
almost fanatic hatred of waste and self
indulgence and the Spartan maxims of
life in which they were brought ap and
which they still observe. What has be-
come of oor eyes that we cannot see the
beauty of such lives? Why do we no
longer recognize their value? These are
not the women who have feelings, but
look none, They are without feelings at
all, according to the standards of our
new, diversified and exacting society.

I hear young girls saying that their
grandmothers or aunts, or what you
please, don't understand them, and
really I think that many older people
than these schoulgirls mnke just the
same absurd complaint. I can appeal
with safety to every one. Who has not
known one of these same stern women
almost bring the dead to life by her
powers of nursing, or confront single
handed and maintain her family on a
beggar's pittance, or ssve a falling
household by simple economy and hard
work? I shall be told that all these
things are admitted, but that is just the
point—they are not. If they were, the
cry of “no feelings' would never ba
raised, out of very shama.

I know an old lady who has had the
misfortune to live a long life and to see
all her descendants grow up unable to
“understand’’ her. She is of the old,
unsparing sort, and they, artistic, orig-
inal, clever, modern people, have no
place for her either in their theories or
their interests, With fhese her notions
ean searcely be expected to agree either,
yet the complaints come not from her,
but from them. They arenot complaints
in words. They are complaints crystal-
lized into entire disregard for the old
gohool, which does not, as it cannof,
wholly sympathize with them. It seems
to take an ontsider, like myself, to see
what I do see—that without this erect,
white haired ancestress, who is appar-
ently so separate from them all, wives
and husbands both would have to teach
themselves the fortitude which she com-
municates merely by her presence,
Their honseholds would be dragging on
without the strong axles, so to speak,
which she pat in almost unnoticed for
ench newly married couple, snd the
whole family, now held together in an
nnusual vigor, would scon fall apart
and be dispersed.

I believe there must be many such
cnses, I have the deepest respect for
these strong, unbending characters who
do not conceal their utter intoleranco of
our self centered modern methods.—
May Johunstone in Ladies' Home Jour-
nal

Timber In Water.

Seasoned timber is bat little liable to
deony under the influence of a dry at-
mosphere and will resist decomposition
for an indefinite period when kept total-
ly submerged in water. The piles of old
London bridge, driven 800 years before,
were found to be in good condition
when the new bridge was erccted in
1859, and those which served as the
foundation for Trajan’s bridge over the
Danube, A. D, 105, are said to be still
visible at low stages of water.—Toronto
Mail

In Paris it is gravely told that boxes
provided with slits are attached to tomb-
stones. Into them are dropped fhe cards
of remenrbering friends who make the
pilgrimage to the gravesof the dead.

Some Foolish Mothers,

Lot their babies cry with Colie, giving
mother no rest night or day. How foo'ish,
when Dr. Hand’s Colie Core gives {immedi-
ate relief to baby. It removes wind fio

the stomach, quiets the nerves snd gives re

ful slesp. Mother, send to-day to your druy
store fora 260, boitle, Think of the weary
hours it saves you. If baby'sgums are sore,
teething, ues Dr, Hand’s Teething Lotion,
25 cents, For sale by D. J. Hompr ey,

Napoleon.

Were Deceived by Him Fer
More Than & Vear—A Slmple Scheme
Which Hequired Only Nerve and Self
Control—Tricks of Conductors.

There is n well settled belief on the
part of most people that the conductors
on the steam railronds have an iotuitive
knowledge of the persons who have not
paid their fares, and that, while they
may occasionally pass a man without
taking up his ticket, so phenomenal is
the memory of the average condnetor
and so well does he remember faces
that it is almost impossible to deceive
him. While this may sometimes be
troe, ns o rule it is the passenger him-
self who gives the oue for the conduot-
or's action. The man who deliberately
attempts to evade the paymentof a fare
in nine cases out of ten will by his looks
and action suy to the conductor, *'I have
not paid my fare, and I don't intend
to.”" Some condnctors with short mem-
ories and distrust of their abilities for
detecting the frauds will continuonsly
call out the word ‘‘ticketa’’ as they pass
through the cars, where many changes
are taking place between stations, at
the same fime extending their hand to-
ward each seat. Thé man who has not
paid feels that this is a direct appeal
made to himsalf and responds according-
ly. But if this ruse does not succeed in
making the would be “‘bent'’ deliver up
his ticket it so far changes his face and
demeanor that he often shows conscious
guilt, and his ticket is then peremptorily
demanded.

It sometimes happens, however, that
aven all the tricks and artifices of the
conductor will fail, and a man will sue-
ceed daily in dvading payment of his
fare, not merely for weeks, but for
months. A remarkable case of this kind
was recently observed on the Fitchburg
railroad. For more than & year a man
employed in one of the large wholesale
houses in this city has been taking a
train from oneof the suburban stations,
and scquaintances who rode on the
game cnr were surprised to sce that he
never paid fare.

At first it waa thought that he might
have a pass, which the conductor, kmow-
ing him well, did not require him to
show. But it was learned that he al-
ways paid his fare when coming from
Baston, when the conductor is sure to
demand a fare from every person on the
train. Then came the suggestion that
he had an understanding with the con-
ductor of the train on which he rode
when going to Boston. Bub it was
found that when thé conductor was
changed to another train and a stranger
took his ploce he also failed to collect
fare from the man.

So for weeks the man was watched
with much curiosity by the passengers
who knew of his success and were curi-
ous to see how long it would continue.
They saw that he invariably got on the
train on the left hand side, so thdt he
could not be observed by the conductor,
who stood on the station platform. As
goon ns he entered the car he took one of
the many unoccupied seats next to the
window and lost no time in becoming
deeply obsorbed in the contents of a
morning paper. When the conduoctor
cams through the train to collect farcs
from the passengers who got in at tiis
station, this man, instead of ignoring
his presence, a8 most men similarly sit-
uated would have done, gave & rapid
glance from his paper, looking the offi-
cial squarely in the eye, and resumed
his reading with just the suggestion of
impatience ag the interruption. The re-
proof conveyed in that glance, carrying
with it n positive assurance that there
was no disposition to evade anything,
was 50 emphatic and pronounced that it
left no doubt in the mind of the con-
ductor, if he had any before, that the
passenger had got on the train at an-
other stotion and bad paid his fare to
Boston. There was something anbont
the man's appearance as well ns his ac-
tions that assisted in the keeping up of
this deception. He bore all the evidence
of o enbstantinl, honest business man of
middle age, and far above evading pay-
ment of a 5 oent fare. But it was singu-
lar that day after day a sharp and dis-
eriminating conductor shounld be #o eas-
ily deceived, and apparently against his
own convictions, for on several occa-
glons he reached for a fare, but was
checked in his advanees by that re-
proachful logk with which he was con-
fronted.

But the end came at lnst, on that
train nt least. Either the conductor's
suspicions were so completely aroused
that he determined to satisfy himself
whether he was being imposed upon, or
else somed one had called his attention to
the deceit practiced, for one morning he
renched ont his hand for the fare, but
received only the swift and impatient
glance. This did not satisfy him, for
when the man returned to the perusal of
his paper he was topped on the shoulder
and his fare demanded in no uncertain
terms. A commutation ticket was re-
luctantly produced, punched without
comment and refurned to the pocket
whencs it was taken. The next morning
the passengers watched curiously for
the next movein the game, but the man
had evidently given up the contest on
that train, for he has not been seen on
it since. As he was kmown to have
evaded paying fare on that train daily
for more than a year, it was roughly es-
timated that the Fitchburg Railroad
company was thus defrauded out of not
less than §20.—Boston Transcript.

I Snufl} You Snoeze.

“What on sirth do you want money
to go to the show fur?' exclaimed Mr.
Haicede to his wife.

“1 don't see why I mightn't go and
enjoy myself once in awhile, same as
you do."'

“Same as I do? Good lands, woman!
Every time I go to a show, don't I come
back and tell you sbout everything I
geen? What more do you want?'—In-
dianapolis Journal.

Changing Colors of Glass,

In lecturing on the ruby at the Royal
institution, London, recently Professor
John W. Judd, the well known English
geologist, alluded to the changes in color
which certain kinds of glass undergo
when exposed to light. The green glass
panes in the conservatories at Kew
gradually change through shades of yel-
low to a purplish hue under the action
of light. Rubies change color in a cn-
rious way under the action of heat
Bluish rubies turn green and on cooling
regain their original tint. The blue
gapphire turns white, and the yellow

corundum crystal becomes groen.

BOUGHT FAEEDOM WITH DEATH.

Kes Purce Horses Followed Thelr Leader
Over the CIiSL

The hardy little Nea Perce horse is
quite well known in s way, but few
people know what remarkable courage
and sagacity he bas. When the Indisn
war swept the Nezs Perce comnfry, the
Indisns gathered about 5,000 horses
into a valley that fronted on the steep
bluffs of the Columbin river, and there,
with the great white mountaing at their
back, prepared to make their last des
perate stand.

In the battle that followed they were
defeated, and the small fraction of them
that remained unkilled pnt to flight
The horses, shut in by the steep moun-
tains on the one side and the steep river
bluff on the other, had to be left behind.

When the battle had closed, the sol-
diers of the volunteers (for only a part
were regulars) made a rush for the
horses, but they could not lay hands on
one of them or approach them.

And now for the first time it was no-
ticed that they were under a boy herder.
The boy was unarmed, entirely naked
and as red as copper,

The boy had no bridle, but wove his
hands into the mane, and thus guided
his black horse at will at the head of
the herd.

The volunteers dropped on thelr kmees
here and there around the edge of the
cirele and began to fire at the boy. At
Inst & bullet struck him. His body flew
high into the air and then fell and rolled
in the dust

The horses now divided as they came
by. Their nostrils were distended at the
smell of blood, and their eyes ablaze ot
the sight of their young keeper in the
dust.

On the second round, after the bay
fell, the black leader seemed to run
sidewise, his eyes fastened to his little
dead master until they looked frightful
from under the black mane.

He plonged on around and came to
the very edge of the beetling basalt
blufl. Then there was a sight as of a
sculptured image of a horse poised in
midair, and o mad, wild cry, such as a
horse makes but once—a ory indescrib-
able—that filled the valley.

Men looked away, and when they
looked back the black statne was gone.
Then, faithful to the leader, over the
bluff into the foaming white water went
another horse,

And then 10, 50, 500, the whole
5,000! Not one of all the herd was left
to the invading victors, and the stream
was literally choked with the dead.—
Joaguin Miller.

PORTLAND'S SMALLEST MOUSE.

Three Rooms Crowded Into Spmoe Not
Lurge For One.

For upward of 10 years Portland has
had within its corporate limits one of
the smallest dwelling houses in this
broad land of ours. At first glance it
might be mistaken for o playhouse, us
it stands alone in the center of the block
on Northrup street, between Nineteenth
nnd Twentieth.

The place has o history, and many of
Portland’s residents have made them-
selves familiar with it by personal in-
quiry and investigation. Abont 10 years
ngo, 50 the story goes, a seafaring man
happened in the northwest portion of
the city before streets had been opened
and graded, and, struck by the beanty
of the surroundings, determined to bulld
bimself an abode in which to pass his
declining years.

The builder endeavored to make his
home as much like ships' quarters as
possible, and in this hs succeeded ad-
mirably. The house contains three
rooms—lkitchen, dining room and bed-
room—and oceupies o patch of ground
about 10 by 13 feet. It stands about 9
foet in height. Thekitchen is just large
enough to accommodate a cook stove and
table, and the dining room is suffleient.
ly large to allow two persons to move
about, The parlor and bedroom com-
bined containg a couch, two chairs and
a table and resembles the stateroom of
an ocenn steamer. The bed, or berth, is
located three or four feet above the
floor on & chest of drawers and is hidden
from view by handsome lace draperies,
By lowering a panel on the opposite
side of the room a bright nrray of china-
ware is exposed to view, and the panel
itself may be used as a table or writing
shelf. —Portland Telegram.

May Outshine Her Mother.

The liftle danghter of Harriet A
Ketchnm, the late Iowa sculptress, is
said to already display marked artistic
ability. Unlike her mother, however,
her sensitive nature finds its best expres-
sion in music rather than clay and
marble. This little girl it was who was
born to Mrs. Eetchum shortly after the
completion of the famous statue of the
*Peri" in Home, and who thus has ev-
ery right to share in her mother's love
of art. Her name is, romantically
enongh, Romp Beatrice, and it was her
small fingers that unveiled the *‘Peri"
at the World's fair last year, the loyal
Towans having loaned it to adorn their
state building. Mrs. Eetchum's last
and largest achievement—n magnificent
design for a soldiers’ monament, com-
pleted just bafore her death in 1890—is
one of the “'sights’’ of Burlington, Ia

The Boy Agnesis.

Louis Agassiz was so expert o fisher-
man when a little boy he could catch
them in his hand, fascinating them first
by strange rmotions of his fingers. He
kept o nunmber of pet fish in a stone
basin behind his father’s house and was
clever at taming field mice and all sorts
of little animals and insects. He wns an
expert little cobbler and cooper, could
make water tight barrels as well as a
man and manufactured pretty shoes for
his sisters’ dolls. —Chicago Inter Ocean.

Charmed by & Snake,

Snakes travel o good deal on their
reputation. They scare birds and small
snimals so they become helpless. Weall
Imow thisto be s fact. And then when
they get in a tight placé with a man
they try to run a bluff on him. A law-
yer in our town once met a ratélesnnke
down in the Ozarks and began to experi-
ment, or rather to let the snake experi-
ment, to see if there was anything in
the snaske charming theory. He said
that the snake’s eyes got brighter and
brighter, and his scales beoame glisten-
ing, and his body seemed to swell up s
little thicker, and the whols ontfit be-
came 80 engrossing that he finally ran
away from the snake in a dead scare
and didn’t get over it for a good while
after. Ho told me that it was his belief
that if he had kept company with thnt
snake much longer he would have lost
his wits. —Forest snd Stream,

Subseribe for the Nonrmwast —§1.00.
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RECORD OF A TEXAS DESPERADO.

The Graves of His Vietims Were
From Dodge City to Suats Fe.

The man who told the story between
the puffs of his cigar wns from Texas

“Clay Allison’s life woa & tragic ro-
mance, '’ he began.  “*Clay Allison was
s desperado.  He lived in the Red river
country in the Panhandle. His trigger
finger was busiest in the early eightics
His record was 21.  He boasted of it
Twenty-one dead men, whose graves
were scattered from Dodge City to San-
ta Fe! I myself saw him kill Bill
Chunk, » bad man, who shot people just
for the fun of seeing them fall. The two
men had no canse for guarrel. They
were the prize killers of the smne see-
tion of the country. It wasa spirit of
rivalry which made them swear to
shoot each other on sight. Their friends
bet on the resnlt of their first chance
rengounter. They met one night at o
crossrond inn in New Mexico and ' sat
down at tables opposita each other, with
their drawn six shooters resting on their
laps beneath their napkins. A plate of
oysters on the shell had just been set
before Chunk, when he dropped his
hand in careless fashion and sent a ball
at Allision beneath the table. Quiock as
aleap of lightning Allison’s guno re-
plied. A tiny red spot between Chunk's
oyea marked where the bullet entered.
The dead man rolled over on the table
and was still, with his face downward
in the dish of oysters.

“Allision was a large ocattle owner.
He went on a drive to Kansas City
once, and while there fell in love, mar-
ried and took the woman to his home in
the west to live, A child was born to
them—a child whose face was as bean-
tiful as the face of & cherab, but whose
poor little body was horribly deformed.
Allison loved the child with the great
love of his passionate nature. In the
babe's twisted and misshapen form his
superstitions miod read a meaning a8
significant as that of the message which
the divine hand wrote on the palace of
the lring of old in Babylon. God, he
thought, had visited a curse upon him
for his sing. He quit his wild ways
He drank no more. No man ever after
the birth of his child fell before his
deadly pistols,. He was completely
changed.

“In the new life which followed he
devoted himself with absorbing energy
to his business interests He became
rich in time, Ten thousand cattle on
the Texas ranges bore his brand. A few
years ago he was driving from his ranch
in 8 heavy road wagon to town. The
front wheels jolted down into o deep
rut. Allison was pitched headfore-
mest to the gronod.  His neck was bro-
ken. The team jogged on into the dis-
tauce and left him lying there dead ana
slone upon the prairie, ''—EKansas City
Times.

Indin has had 24 governors general,
Warren Hastings being the flvst.

Irving W. Larimore, physieal director
«f Y. M. C. A,, Des Moinen, Iows, says he
ern consgientionaly recommend Ohnmber-
Inin’s Pain Balm to sthletes, gymoasts,
bieyolista, foot ball players and the profess-
fon in general for bruises, sprains and dislo-
cations; also for sorenesn wnd atiffuess of
the muoscles, When aPnliad before the parta
become rwollen it will effect ncure in one
half the time asunlly required. For sale by
D. J. Hamphrey, Napoleon, (), 1m

SOMETHING
FOR

EVERYBODY.

Are You Looking for Land!

Take u trip over the Great North-
ern to northern Minnesota and North
Dakota, and you can satisly your
yearnings, The Red River Valley,
the Devils Lake District and the Tur-
tle Monntain country invite investi-
gation and settlement. These locali-
vies offer free homesteads, cheap lands
and good climate to Eastern farmers
who have vainly toiled for years to
get whead and pay off “‘that little
mortgage.” Itisthe conntry, too, for
the grown-up sons to whose sturdy
abo r the small Eastern farmno long-
er gives adequate returns.

Aro You in Poor Health?

The Nortliwest is one vast sanitari-
unm. Thereis a notable freedom from
fogsand raw chillyweather, The bright
sunshine and the bracing air pnt vigor
into the steps of men and paint roses
in the cheeks of women., with eolors
not to be found in vhe drug sfores.
There are hot springs, too, along the
line of the Great Northern, in the
West, noted for healiog many human
ailments.

Are You o Manufacturer]

T You are erowded where you are
now, or if raw material is getting
soarce, take a look at the Norrhwest,
It is full of resources of woods, elays,
minerals, and products of varicos
sorts. There are undeveloped water
powers. You can find maderial and
power in close association. The radl-
way affords cheap facilities to mar-
keis,

Are Yeu an Bastern Rentor?

The renter generally expends his
energies for another. Tooeenny and
begin the cultivation of & homestead
means the creaton at once ol & prop-
erty wortha chorsanddollars or more,
:mj eve v year therealter the equiva-
lent af a laboring man's wages baok
east will be andded to the value of the
farm.

Are Tou Locking for Gold, Silves or Copper

Rich discoveries are being made
every day in the Flathead valley, rhe
Kmtenaf’dintrlct of Moneanaand [dn-
ho, in the Neihart-Barker distriet ol
Montana, and in the Chelan-Okano-
gan basin of Washington. To reach
these localities take the Great North-
ern Railway.

Do Ten Wish a Businass Location?

A ragion as extensive and so prolific in re-
sonrces and as full of growing towns and
cities as that covered by the Grest Northero
Rail offars unusasl openings for business
me Euuehmmtu get in on the groun

floor.

Do You Wich to Engage {n Lumbering?
“The finest focests of hard and sofs woods
to be found in Ameries exist “!“ﬁ sud io
territory tributary to the Great Northern
%}ilﬂy in Minpesota, Montans, Idsho s

ashington.

Do Tou Like Stoeck Baloing?

“The best of opportunities await yon in the
Northwest. The finesi horses, cattle and
gheap in Ameriea roam over the ture
lands of Minnesota, the Dakotas and Mon
taun, 'The whole country, too, is adapted to
the ponltry industry.

Tobe Had for the Lmng.

Homestend in North Dakots, Montana
and Washington, The last of the publio do-
main of sny agrieultural valne.

For publications, sud information s to
rates, routes, looations, ste., address ¥. J.

Whitney, G. £. & T.A., St. Pacl, Minn.

“Colla®"

a“ Yea‘ (3]

“Hanchim**

" 'YM. ”

“Socks?"’

!lYu "

Here John's patience vanished, and
throwing open the door he yelled:

“All ane big lie!"—8t Lounis Post-
Dispatch.

New Statues In New York City.

Five new statnes have recently been
set up in the parks and squares of New
York—the Columbos, designed by a
Spaniard, in Central park; the Roscos
Conkling in Madison square, the Gree-
ley at the junction of Sixth avenue and
Broadway, the FEricsson in Battery
park and the Nathan Hale in City Hall
park—and among these the last named
is the only which can be called worthy
of ita cost and its place either as giving
pleasure to the eye or as likely to in-
spire imitative ambitions and patriotic
thoughts in the minds of our fellow citi-
sans —Garden and Forest

T
Yo

Waot Mooey? or a Home? Wang
Wo-k?ora ? Want to

A store in a growing town? guut
to raise live wtock? Want to know
how to boy improved farms in &
well settled region without pay-
inf’ cash? 3 btl? ll.n‘ghpahli-
ontions sent free i 1

| Bt Pani, Mioo. s

—
ME We will send you the won-
derful aod unfalling Span-
ish remedy, Dr. Gromez's ** GRAENCIO,"™

FREE BY MAIL ZSEXEE5™

S EALED...
Not & recl‘;pe. but the medicine itsel
uaranteed to stop wasting dreams
gralnﬂ and to cure lost power and the
desire of evil habits, impotency, and
restore lost vitality, USE IT AND PAY
1w saTISFIED, Ad, DR. GROMEZ CO.,

tan Diego Bullding, Caicaso.
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MANY FINE PREMIUMS GIVEN FREE
TO DPNKERR OF LION COFFEE

EFOR SAILLE.

Two Fine Farms.

WOof tha finest farma in Liberty townehip
areoffered forsale:

One contains 103 acres
and the other 80 acres,

woll improved and osoderdrnined. Wil be scla
choap: terms easy, For partioulars enqguire =
Nowrawesr offica fab:

FRAME HOUSE

and lot on Washington
street,

House and Lot
on Clinton 8t. Good
location and will sell

chieap if taken soon.
Inguire of

A.' Sc THIESEH!

Ins. Office over Bpengler's.

$8.00 ONLY

For the Best Set of
Teeth

Guaranteed to La

that can be made.
el or moeey vefuoded.

LT T O p—— | .
Amslgnm Bling,.. eies OB
Gald flling,-.. 1 00 npwarl
Teeth cieansd,, v a5e

Teeth extracted, _—

A luminum Plates . 20 00

_ GOI PIALES, viavirnany oo novsnssose 80 00
We are the uniy Deatists In Toledo thak aso

Vitalized Alr for pulnless extraction of testh,

TAPT'S DENTAL PARLORS,

207 Summit street, Toledo, O.
n ¥undays from 9340 to 1 o'elock.
Dr, McFARLAND, Prop.
feb16'04-1y

PIANO AGENCY

)aave purchased the Piano
and Organ agency
of H. H. Lane and have taken
possession. M
quarters are with g ohn H.
Frease, the Jeweler,

333 PERRY ST.

Ifin need of any

Offica
Phoue 608,

4| musical instruments, call and

see me. I will save
you money. Watch this space
for further information.

1C. W. JACKSON.

Is the sest of & progressive
FAYETTE 220 soreons scrias fa
ihe high aim and
founders, It is o school with s purpose. It has

prospecti .ul 2 » % (s 8 ADeS.
L w
en. NORMAL B =5

i

Commeraial, Musieal, Elecutionary, S
Typewriting, and Fine Ait te, in addi-
:tl'un to n{gum nelnllu;;nm hnfom ahle h:ﬁ
ample equipma superior loeution,
m‘;m;&.na.?& ml:vﬁm are loss thsn belf
eyare in
it
lnetitutions, Weitefor UNWERS]TY,

nlulggu- o the prosi-
dent of the J. B, DODDS, Fayette, Ohlo.
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